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do me the justice to believe that I was not the dupe of this
nonsense. I merely amused myself with it, as one may amuse
oneself with a clever toy. A few days later the traitor told
me that a certain person, whose name he was not at liberty
to mention, would give me a thousand sequins for five of
my books, provided he was convinced of their authenticity.
I confided them to him, and in twenty-four hours he brought
them back, saying that the would-be purchaser feared they
were forgeries. Some years afterwards I learnt that he had
taken them to the Secretary of the State Inquisitors, and the
fact of my having such books in my possession was sufrV
cient to convince this official that I was a magician.
Everything went against me in this fatal month. A certain
Madame Memno took it into her head that I was teaching
her son the precepts of atheism. She appealed to the uncle
of M. de Bragadin to check me in my nefarious career, and
naturally the old man was only too glad of an excuse tc
attack me, for like all de Bragadin's family he was jealous
of me. He declared I had obtained an undue influence over
his nephew by means of my cabbala.
Things were growing serious; an auto-da-fe might even
have become possible, for the things I was accused of con-
cerned the Holy Office, and the Holy Office is a ferocious
beast with whom it is dangerous to meddle. There were cer-
tain circumstances connected with me, however, which made
it difficult for them to shut me up in the ecclesiastical prisons
of the Inquisition, and because of this it was finally decided
that the State Inquisitors should deal with me, I learnt after-
wards that a paid denunciator, supported by two witnesses,
had been found to solemnly declare that I did not believe
in God, and worshipped the devil. As a proof of this it was
alleged that when I lost at play I was never heard to curge
Satan! I was also accused of not observing Fridays and other
days of abstinence. I was suspected of being a Freemason,
and was known to be intimate with foreign ministers who
doubtless, said my traducers, paid me large sums of money
for information I obtained from my patrician friends. This